
' The mo ft lamentable Tragedies 

When for his hand he had his two fonnes hcac!s f 
Beheld his teares,andlaught fo hartily. 

That both mine eyes were rainie like to his : 

And fvhen l told the EmprefTe of this fport, 

She founded almoffat my plcafing tale, 
Andforoiy tidings gaue me twenty kifTes. 

(jt nh. 

What canS thou fay all this, and aeuer blurb? 

Aron, 

Ilikcablacke dogge as the faying is» 

Lucius. 

Art thou not forty for chefe hainous deedes. 

Aron, 

I that I had not done a thoufand more, 

Euennow 1 curfc the day, and yet I thinke 
Few come within the compare of my curfc. 
Wherein I did not fomc notorious ii!, 

Askiil a man, or elfedeuifc his death. 

Rani !h a maid, or plot the way to doe it, 

Accufe fome innocent, and forfweare my fclfe. 

Set deadly enmity beeweene two friends, 

Make poorc mens cat. ell breaketheir necks. 

Set fire on barncs and hay ftackes in the ni ght, 
Andbidtheowners quench them with their teares: 
Oft haue I digd vp dead men from their graues, 
And fet them vpright at their deerc friends door e - 
Euen when their forrowesalmoff was forgot. 

And cn their skinnes,a$ on. the barke of 
Haue with m y knife caruea in Roxnainc 
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f ?t not VOW forrow die, though 1 am dead. 

Tut, I hauc done a thoufand dreadfull things 
As willingly as one would kill a flic 

AJnc t lnn SS rcc Ut .^ t l.»n.ly.nd«*. 

n " u-tl ca nnot doc tenne thoufand more. 

do-nc d^.ll.for he -nurtno. d,e 

So fweer a death as hanging presently. 

Aron, If there be deuils, would 1 wereadcuili, 

T o line and b utne in euerlaftirig fire, 

Sol might haue your company in hell 

Enter Emdluts* 

Goth, My Lord there is a Mcffenger from Rome 

Defues to be admitted to yonr prcfcnce. 

Lucius . L.thim comeneere. 

Welcome EmdhttSi what sthe newes from Rome . 

&mi [. Lord Z,«d»r, and you Princes ofthe Ootnes, 
TheRomainc Emperourgrectcsyou all by me. 

And fori. e vnderlf 3nds you are in Armies, 

He craues a patly at your fathers houfe 
Willing you to demaund your hoftages, 

Andthey Ihall be immediately deliucrcd. 

Goth, What faiesourGencrall? 

Lucius, Smillius, let the Emperour giue his pledges 
Vnto my Father, and my Vncle Marcus , 

And we willcome: marchaway. Exeunt. 

Enter r Tamera i and her two fonnes difguijcd. 

Temora. Thus in this flrange and fadhabilliament, 

I will encounter with Andronicus, 
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